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STUDY GUIDE 


DAVID COPPERFIELD 


by Charles Dickens 


MASTER DAVY, HOW SHOULD YOU LIKE TO OH, WHAT AN AGREEABLE MAN MY 
GO ALONG WITH ME AND SPEND A BROTHER IS. AND HE LIVES IN A BOAT. 


FORTNIGHT WITH MY BROTHER AT AND WHILE WE'RE AWAY, YOUR MAMA 
YARMOUTH ? WILL BE VISITING 


WHAT'S MAMA GOING TO eV ae OH, IF THATS IT, 11M 
DO WHILE WE'RE AWAY ? ; QUITE READY. 
SHE CAN'T LIVE ALONE. v 


HERE'S MY I GUESS YON's OUR 
NEPHEW ‘AM HOUSE, MAS'R 
GROWED OUT OF DAVY. 
KNOWLEDGE! 


THAT SHIP- 
LOOKING 
THING? 


AND LITTLE EMLLY, 
MAS'R DAVY. 


MY BROTHER, JOE 
HIS FATHER, WAS HAM'S FATHER 
PLEASED TO MEET | GLAD TO SEE YOU 
YOU, MR. SIR. YOU'LL FIND US 
PEGGOTTY. ROUGH, SIR, BUT YOU 
WILL FIND US READY. 


NO, MY BROTHER-IN —ae 
LITTLE EM'LY, SHE IS NG: BROTHER NG: MASTER: HAVA. 
YOUR DAUGHTER ISN'T ¢ . HAVEN'T YOU BACHELDORE. * 
FATHER. 
SHE, MR. PEGGOTTY ? ANY CHILDREN, 
PEGGOTTY ? 


DROWNDEAD. MR 


MR. PEGGOTTY, A BACHELOR, 
KEEPS ALL THESE PEOPLE = 
IN HIS HOUSE. LORD, MAS'R 1M COMING 


DAVY, WE HATE BACK SOMETIME 
TO SEE ANTI 
YOU GO. PEGGOTTY ? 


YOUVE 
GOTAPA! 


WHY, PEGGOTTY, YES, YES WAIT A 
ISN'T SHE COME BIT, MASTER DAVY, 


HOME ? 


PLL-- TLL TELL YOU 
SOMETHING! 


NOw, CLARA, MY DEAR. 
CONTROL YOURSELF, ALWAYS. 
CONTROL YOURSELF ! DAVY 
BOY, HOW DO YOU DO? 


| DONT WANT 
TO SEE HIM! 


‘OH, DAVY, DAVY !" HE 
KNOWS HIS LESSON OR HE 
DOES NOT KNOW IT. 


MR. MURDSTONE! SIR! 
DON'T! PRAY, DON'T BEAT 
ME! | HAVE TRIED TO 
LEARN, SIR, BUT | CAN'T 
LEARN WHILE YOU AND 
MISS MURDSTONE ARE BY. 


CANT YOU 
INDEED, 
DAVID ? WE'LL 
TRY THIS! 


| FORGIVE YOU 
MY DEAR BOY. 
GOD BLESs YOU! 


THAT WAS PEGGOTTY, MY 
NURSE. SHE MAKES ALL OUR 


SHE SURE KNOWS HER 
COOKING! IF SHE'S 
NOT MARRIED, TELL 

HER BARKIS IS WILLIN 


LORD BLESS MY SOUL! 1 

DIDN'T KNOW THEY WAS 

CHOPS. AINT IT LUCKY YOU 
ORDERED CHOPS ? 


COME, DONT YOU FIDGET. 
YOUR BONES ARE YOUNG 
ENOUGH, I'M SURE 


OH, IF YOU PLEASE, A 
LITTLE ROOM. 


WHAT ARE BEG YOUR PARDON, SIR, IF 
YOU DOING YOU PLEASE, I'M LOOKING 
UP THERE ? FOR THE DOG 


COBBLER SAYS THEY CAN'T BE 
MENDED, MR. MELL. THERE'S 
NOTHING TO 'EM NOW BUT PATCHES. 


NO, COPPERFIELD, MY 
INSTRUCTIONS ARE TO PUT 
THIS PLACARD ON YOUR BACK. 


BECAUSE! } 
BIT MR. Ps 
MURDSTONE! d 


——e 


LOOK HERE! HERE'S 
AGAME! LIE 
DOWN, TOWZER! 
LIE DOWN, SIR! 


| HAVE THE YOU WILL 
HAPPINESS OF SOON, HEY! 
KNOWING YOUR 
STEPFATHER. HE 
KNOWS ME. DO 
YOU KNOW ME ? 
HEY? 


ITS A JOLLY SHAME, 
COPPERFIELD, TO HANG SUCH 
A SIGN ON A FELLOW'S BACK. 

ILL PROTECT YOU. 


NOw, BOYS, THIS IS ANEW 

HALF. COME FRESH UP TO 

THE LESSONS, FOR | FRESH UP 
TO THE PUNISHMENT. 


“ mM IF YOU PLEASE! 
. é YES, SIR! 
% re eat y Die > sacs | 


HOW IS THIS FOR A TOOTH 
HEY? Is IT A DOUBLE TOOTH 


FROM NOW ON, YOU 
NEEDN T WEAR THAT 
SIGN. IT'S IN MY WAY an DAVID, YOU'RE A 
WHEN | WANT TO . GENTLE BOY AND 
CANE YOU. “ YOU LEARN YOUR 
LESSON WELL. 


WILL YOU DRAW 
SKELETONS ON 
YOUR SLATE 
AGAIN, HEY? 


STEERFORTH, WHY 1 GO WITH CREAKLE'S 
DO YOU NEVER DAUGHTER. SHE'S QUITE 
GET A CANING ? FOND OF ME. ANYWAY, 

IF CREAKLE DARED 
TOUCH ME, I'D KNOCK 
HIM DOWN! 


WHEN YOU MAKE USE OF 
YOUR POSITION OF YOU ARE AN 
FAVORITISM HERE, SIR, TO IMPUDENT 
INSULT A GENTLEMAN WHO BEGGAR! 
HAPPENS TO BE LESS 
FORTUNATE THAN 
YOURSELF. 


| TAKE MY LEAVE. JAMES 
STEERFORTH, | HOPE YOU LIVE 
TO BE ASHAMED OF WHAT 
YOU HAVE DONE THIS DAY ! 


SIT DOWN, SIT DOWN YOURSELF 
MR. STEER- AND MIND YOUR 
FORTH OWN BUSINESS ! 


WHAT DID YOU MEAN || | MEANT THAT NO 
BY SPEAKING OF PUPIL HAD THE 
FAVORITES ? RIGHT TO AVAIL 
HIMSELF OF HIS 
POSITION TO 
DEGRADE ME. 


| CALLED HIM 
A BEGGAR. IF 
HE Is NOT, 
HIS NEAR 
RELATIONS 
ARE. LET HIM 
DENY IT. 


OUR THANKS TO MR. STEERFORTH FOR 
PRESERVING THE INDEPENDENCE AND 
RESPECTABILITY OF SALEM HOUSE 


A ROUSING CHEER FOR 
MR. CREAKLE ! 


MAS R DAVY, 
HOW YOU 
HAVE 
GROWED! 


| SENT THE MESSAGE RIGHT 
ENOUGH. HAVE YOU SEEN 
PEGGOTTY TO TELL HER 
YOU ARE WILLING ? 


1 SAY, A 
ROUSING 
CHEER! 


SINCE YOU ARE IN TEARS, 
ULL GIVE YOU SOMETHING 
TO WEEP FOR! 


KNOWIN' AS YOU WAS 
PARTIAL TO A LITTLE LORD, LHAVE 
RELISH WITH YOUR WITTLES, 
WE TOOK THE LIBERTY. MRS. 
GUMMIDGE BILED EM 


ATE SO MUCH, MY 
STOMACH'S 
ABOUT TO 


YOU DON'T 
KNOW HOW 
GLAD | AMTO 
SEE YOU. 


N-—NO,1 AIN'T 
GOT NO CALL TO 
GO AND TELL 
HER so. 
NEVER SAID SIX 
WORDS TO HER 
MYSELF. 


HE IS YOUR BROTHER, 
DAVY, MY PRETTY BOY! 


WHY, DEAR JANE! THIS RIDICULOUS! MY CLARA, BE FIRM! 
1S DAVID’S BROTHER. HE BROTHER $ BABY THAT BOY Is NOTTO 
DOESN T LOOK AT ALL 
Touc Y! 
LIKE YOUR BOY. pabbidstats 


YOU ARE TO GO INTO 
THE PARLOR. 


OH, MY DAVY, MY 2 MAYBE | 
POOR BOY! I FEELI HAVE A PACKAGE 
SHALL NEVER SEE HIM FROM 

AGAIN! PEGGOTTY. 


GOODBYE, DEAR 
STEERFORTH, AND YOUNG 
CHILD, BEAR UP. YOUR MOTHER'S DEAD AND MY GOOD COPPERFIELD, 1M 
YOUR BROTHER $ DYING. YOU ARE TO LEAVE TRADDLES SORRY. 
FOR HOME AT ONCE rary 


MASTER COPPERFIELD, I 
AM MR. OMER, THE 
UNDERTAKER. YOU ARE 
TO COME WITH ME. 


OH, PEGGOTTY ! 
WHAT Is TO 
BECOME OF ME? 


my BEFORE SHE DIED, YOUR 

LA MOTHER BLESSED YOU 
NOT ONCE, BUTA 
THOUSAND TIMES. 


DO YOU KNOW HOW DON'T MIND IT 
MY LITTLE BROTHER IS, MORE THAN YOU 
CAN HELP. YES, THE 
BABY'S DEAD. 


1 AM THE RESURRECTION 
AND THE LIFE, SAITH THE 
LORD! 


PEGGOTTY, YOU'LL 
FINISH OUT ANOTHER 
MONTH. THEN, YOU LL 
NO LONGER BE NEEDED. 


ITS A BEAUTIFUL IT AIN'T BAD. ARE YOU 


DAY, MR. BARKIS. PRETTY COMFORTABLE, 
EH ? REALLY AND TRULY, 
PRETTY COMFORTABLE ? 

ARE YOU, EH ? 


REMEMBER, DAVID, | 
WANT GOOD REPORTS 
OF YOU, OR | SHALL 
COME TO LONDON ! 


YOU KNOW WHO Was WHY, | SUPPOSE YOU 
WILLIN'. IT WAS 


BARKIS, BARKIS ONLY . DAVY, DEAR, WHAT | WOULD LIKE MEA 
ITS ALL RIGHT. IMA SHOULD YOU THINK, piecoure AS YOU 
FRIEND OF YOURS. IT’S IF | SHOULD THINK orien 
ALL RIGHT. OF BEING MARRIED ? 


YOU FIXED IT ALL 
| WILL ALWAYS LOVE RIGHT, AND 
YOU, MASTER DAVY. YOU'LL ALWAYS 


BE WELCOME IN MY NAME'S MY NAME'S MICK 

OUR HOUSE DAVID WALKER. WE CALL 
COPPERFIELD. HIM MEALY 

POTATOES. 


MY ADDRESS IS 
WINDSOR TERRACE, 
MR. MICAWBER IS CITY ROAD. I--IN 
KNOWN TO MR. SHORT - - LIVE 
MURDSTONE. HE WILL THERE! 
RECEIVE YOU AS A 


NO, MY DEAR, I STILL HAVE A 
LITTLE SILVER LEFT. WILL YOU 
TAKE THIS TO THE 
PAWN BROKER. 


COPPERFIELD, IN CASE OF 
ANYTHING TURNING UP, | 
SHOULD BE EXTREMELY HAPPY 
'F IT SHOULD BE IN MY POWER 
TO IMPROVE YOUR PROSPECTS. 


MASTER COPPERFIELD, | MAKE DEAR ME! 
NO STRANGER OF YOU... WHAT I HAVE 
MEAN TO EXPRESS IS, THAT THREE 

THERE IS NOTHING TO EAT IN SHILLINGS 
THE HOUSE. IN MY 
POCKET. 

TAKE THAT. 


MASTER COPPERFIELD, HEREIN | HAVE 
PETITIONED HIS MAJESTY IN BEHALF OF HIS 
UNFORTUNATE SUBJECTS, WHO ARE THROWN 

IN PRISON FOR DEBT. 


TM GOING 
TO LEAVE 
LONDON 
TOO. I'LL 
WRITE TO 
PEGGOTTY FOR 
MONEY AND 
TRY TO FIND MY 
AUNT IN 
DOVER. 


GOODBYE, 
MASTER 
COPPERFIELD. 


IF YOU FOLLOW ME, HE'S GONE WITH THE 
I'LL LEAD YOU TO MONEY PEGGOTTY 

THE POLICE. | KNOW SENT ME 

YOU RE RUNNING OFF. 


IF YOU PLEASE, AUNT. | 
AM YOUR NEPHEW. I 
AM DAVID COPPERFIELD. 


JANET, GO UPSTAIRS, GIVE MY 
COMPLIMENTS TO MR. DICK, AND 
SAY | WISH TO SPEAK 


MR. DICK, YOU'RE A 
MAN OF RARE 
JUDGMENT. THIS Is 
DAVID COPPERFIELD. 
WHAT SHALLI DO 

WITH HIM > 


» WHY—I 
SHOULD WASH 
HIM 
IF YOU HAD BEEN YOUR SISTER, 
MISS BETSEY TROTWOOD 
COPPERFIELD, WHO WAS NEVER 
BORN, YOU WOULD NOT HAVE 
RUN AWAY. BUT I HAVE WRITTEN 
MR. MURDSTONE 


I'M WRITING A MEMORIAL, BUT 
| CAN'T GET ON BECAUSE KING 
CHARLES KEEPS GETTING INTO IT! 


DONKEYS ARE NOT TO BE ON 
THIS STRETCH OF GREEN. 


| DON'T CARE HE IS VERY CRUEL, 
| WHO IT Is! YOU AUNT BETSEY. PLEASE 
| BOLD FACED DON'T LET HIM TAKE 
| THING! 


TELL MR. DICK 
TO COME 
DOWN ! 


REMEM 
EMEMBER MR. DICK HAVE HIM 
YOUR DECISION 
dint WHAT SHALL || MEASURED 
| DO WITH FOR A SUIT 
THIS CHILD ? OF CLOTHES 
DIRECTLY. 


MR, DICK, YOUR COMMON 
SENSE IS INVALUABLE 


BAH! STUFF AND 
NONSENSE NOW. MR. DICK, SINCE WE YES WE'LL 
DON'T TALK TO HAVE ADOPTED HIM, HE'S CALL HIM 
ME. GET OUT! GOT TO HAVEA NAME. WELL TROTWOOD! 
CALL HIM TROTWOOD 
COPPERFIELD! 


MISS TROTWOOD. 
IF YOU WERE A 
GENTLEMAN 


1 CAN'T FINISH THE MEMORIAL 
BECAUSE KING CHARLES THE 
TROT, RUN UPSTAIRS AND FIRST KEEPS GETTING INTO IT. “, 
ASK MR. DICK HOW HE IS WE'LL GO FLY MY KITE. WHEN 
GETTING ON WITH THE IT FLIES HIGH, IT TAKES THE 
MEMORIAL FACTS A LONG WAY. 


YES, AUNT 
BETSEY. 


AUNT BETSEY, IS] OF COURCE NOT! HE'SA 
MAR. DICK MAN OF MOST MR. DICK 
ANYWAYS OUT REMARKABLE 1 SHALL 


OF HIS MIND ? JUDGMENT, THOUGH HIS EXPECT YOUR 


BROTHER TRIED TO PUT VISITS 


e’-) HIM AWAY. | WOULD 


NOT ALLOW IT AND 
TOOK HIM IN. 


AY, BUT | HAVE ONLY 
ONE MOTIVE IN LIFE 
MISS TROTWOOD 


| FIDDLESTICKS ! 
YOU CLAIM TO 


MY GRAND - NEPHEW -- | HAVE ADOPTED HAVE ONE 
HIM, AND HAVE BROUGHT HIM HERE TO MOTIVE IN ALL 
PUT HIM TO A SCHOOL WHERE HE MAY BE | YOU Do. you 
THOROUGHLY WELL TAUGHT AND DONT SUPPOSE 
TREATED. WHICH SCHOOL DO YOU THAT YOU ARE 
RECOMMEND > THE ONLY PLAIN 
DEALER IN THE 
BEFORE | CAN WORLD ? 
ADVISE YOU 
PROPERLY, 
WHAT'S YOUR 
MOTIVE 
IN THIS ? 


LEAVE YOUR NEPHEW | TROT, BE ACREDIT 
HERE. HE'S A QUIET TO YOURSELF, TO ME 
FELLOW AND WONT AND TO MR. DICK, 
DISTURB ME AND HEAVEN BE 
SINCE MY WIFE DIED, MY SHE LOOKS JUST | WITH YOU 
DAUGHTER, AGNES, HAS LIKE HER MOTHER —— 
BEEN MY LITTLE AGNES, THIS IS 
HOUSEKEEPER TROTWOOD 
COPPERFIELD, MY 
ADOPTED NEPHEW. 


DOCTOR STRONG, I'VE 
BROUGHT YOU A NEW | SAY, LIKELY 
SCHOLAR, MASTER LOOKING 


TROTWOOD COPPERFIELD. CHAP. DONT 
YOU THINK 


$0, ANNIE ? 


A VERY 
BRIGHT 
LOOKING 
BOY, DOCTOR 
STRONG 


DOCTOR STRONG HAS 
MADE PROVISIONS TO 
SEND YOU OUT TO 
INDIA. 
HAVE YOU 
DINED? 


THANKEE. | AM 
GOING TO DINE WITH 
MY COUSIN ANNIE 
GOODBYE 


WICKFIELD, HAVE YOU FOUND A SUITABLE 
PROVISION FOR MY WIFE'S COUSIN YET ? 


PERHAPS YOU LL BE A PARTNER OF MR 
WICKFIELD S BUSINESS ONE OF THESE DAYS. 


OH, NO. MASTER 

COPPERFIELD, | 

AM MUCH TOO 
UMBLE! 


FAREWELL, MR. JACK. A PROSPEROUS VOYAGE, A 


THRIVING CAREER ABROAD, AND 


A HAPPY RETURN HOME 


MY URIAH HAS LOOKED FORWARD TO THIS. 


SIR. ‘EAD ‘IS FEARS THAT OUR ‘UMBLENESS 
STOOD IN THE WAY. 


1 AM SURE 
YOU HAVE 

NO REASON 
TO BE SO, 
MAAM. 


A FRIEND OF 
MY FRIEND 
COPPERFIELD 
HAS A CLAIM 
UPON MYSELF. 


WE ARE TOO UMBLE, SIR, TO BE 
THE FRIENDS OF MASTER 
COPPERFIELD. 'E AS BEEN SO 
GOOD AS TO TAKE IS TEA WITH 
US, AND WE ARE THANKFUL TO 
IM; ALSO TO YOU, SIR, FOR 
YOUR NOTICE 


MY DEAR, ALLOW ME TO 
INTRODUCE YOU TO A PUPIL 
OF DOCTOR STRONG 


MY DEAR COPPERFIELD, THIS IS A MOST 
EXTRAORDINARY MEETING. WALKING 
DOWN THE STREET, REFLECTING UPON 
THE PROBABILITY OF SOMETHING 
TURNING UP COPPERFIELD. 
HOW DO YOU DO? 


SHALL WE GO 

AND SEE MRS 

MICAWBER 
SIR? 


IF YOU WILL DO HER 
THAT HONOUR, 
COPPERFIELD 


= 


MY DEAR, IF YOU 
WILL MENTION TO 


COPPERFIELD WHAT 


OUR PRESENT 
POSITION 15, | WILL 


GO AND LOOK AT THE 


PAPER THE WHILE 


1 WILL NOT DISGUISE FROM YOU, MASTER 
COPPERFIELD, THAT WHEN MY FAMILY IN 
PLYMOUTH BECAME AWARE THAT MR. 
MICAWBER WAS ACCOMPANIED BY MYSELF. 
AND OUR CHILDREN, THEY DID NOT RECEIVE 
HIM WITH THAT ARDOUR WHICH HE MIGHT 
HAVE EXPECTED. 


TROUBLES. 
COPPERFIELD, INA 
KIDNEY PIE ANDA 
BOWL OF PUNCH. 


COPPERFIELD, IF | HAD KNOWN 
HEEP AT THE TIME WHEN MY 
DIFFICULTIES CAME TO A CRISIS, | 
BELIEVE MY CREDITORS WOULD 
HAVE BEEN A GREAT DEAL BETTER 
HANDLED 


THOUGH | WAS LED TO BELIEVE THAT! 
COULD MAKE A FORTUNE HERE, NOTHING 
HAS TURNED UP. 


TALENT, MR 
MICAWBER HAS, 
BUT CAPITAL, MR 
MICAWBER HAS 

NOT. UNTILA 

REMITTANCE 
COMES FROM MY 
RELATIONS, | AM [am 
CUT OFF FROM 
HOME, AND FROM 
MY CHILDREN 


MLL NEVER DESERT 
MR. MICAWBER, 
MASTER 
COPPERFIELD. 


MASTER COPPERFIELD, YOU WERE 
MY BEST SCHOLAR. YOU WILL MAKE 
YOUR WAY IN THE WORLD. 


TROTWOOD 
COME BACK 
AND SEE US. 


WELL, TROT. [M RIGHT PROUD 
OF YOU. I'M GOING TO LET 
YOU LOOK AROUND A BIT BEFORE 

CHOOSING A PROFESSION 


I SHOULD LIKE TO GO TO YARMOUTH 
TO SEE MY OLD NURSE, PEGGOTTY 1 CAME HERE TODAY. LHAVE 'M AN 
BEEN ADOPTED BY MY AUNT | OXFORD MAN 
AND HAVE JUST FINISHED My | AND AM ON 
EDUCATION. HOW DO YOU MY WAY TO 
COME TO BE HERE, STEERFORTH ? | MY MOTHER'S. 
WHY NOT 


COME ALONG ? 


MOTHER , THIS IS DAVID COPPERFIELD AND, DAVID, THIS 
MY OLD SCHOOL CHUM 1s pag DARTLE - - COMPLIMENTS, 
ORYESRS A MISS DARTLE 
YOU ARE WELCOME HERE aa ota oa 
AT HIGHGATE, MR MI MOTHER 
COPPERFIELD 


WHAT IS THE REASON FORTHAT | 

SCAR ON MISS DARTLE'S UPPER LIP? || WE DON'T 
_| |GET ALONG. 

1 HITHER 

WITH A 

HAMMER 
WHEN | WAS 

A CHILD. 


IM AN OLD SEA 
PORCUPINE, MYSELF, 
AND | COULDN'T SEE 

LITTLE EMILY ENGAGED 
TO A BETTER MAN 
THAN HAM. 


BE CAREFUL NOT TO 
STUMBLE UPON 


THE ROCKS. 


I'M GOING DOWN TO 
YARMOUTH TO SEE MY 
OLD NURSE, PEGGOTTY. 

HER BROTHER AND 

NEPHEW HAM, YOU 
REMEMBER, VISITED ME 

AT SALEM HOUSE. 


GOODNIGHT. IM 


I GIVE YOU JOY, MY 
BOY, MY HAND UPON 


THAT BLUFF 
FELLOW WHO LIVES: 
IN A BOAT? 
IT WOULD 
BE WORTH A 
JOURNEY TO MAKE 
ONE WITH 'EM. 


THAT, TOO. 


GOING TO SEE 
PEGGOTTY 
TOMORROW. 


THAT'S A RATHER 
CHUCKLE-HEADED 
FELLOW FOR THE GIRL, 
ISN'T HE? 


IT’S WELL FOR 
YOU TO JOKE 
ABOUT THE 
a POOR! 


aN ae 


DAVID, | HAVE BOUGHT THIS BOAT AND 
CHRISTENED HER ~ THE LITTLE EMILY. MY 
MAN LITTIMER, IS COMING DOWN TO LOOK 

AFTER THE WORK 


NOW | UNDERSTAND YOU. 
STEERFORTH! YOU PRETEND 
TO HAVE BOUGHT IT FOR 
YOURSELF, BUT YOU HAVE 
REALLY DONE $O TO CONFER A 
BENEFIT UPON HIM, 


AR. PEGGOTTY 
WILL SAIL HER 
FOR ME 


DO YOU REMEMBER WHAT 
YOU TOLD ME ONCE ABOUT 
HER COOKING ? IT WAS 
TRUE AS TAXES IS. 


YES, |KNEW 
PEGGOTTY 
WOULD BE TRUE 


1 KNOW YOU'LL 
BOTH BE VERY 
HAPPY. 


EMILY WON'T BE 
WORKING FUR 
MUCH LONGER, 
MAS'R DAVY -- I 
HAVE BUILT THE 
COTTAGE 


ij 
MISS MOWCHER WISHES TO DO YOU KNOW 1 CONFESS, I 


? 
KNOW IF SHE MIGHT WAIT HER, DAVID DO NOT 
ON YOU AFTER DINNER, SIR. ‘ 


EMILY, HAVE A HEART 

AND HELP ME LEAVE 

THIS TOWN WHERE I 
AM DISGRACED ! 


1S THIS GIRL HE SPEAKS OF A 
SISTER OF YOURS, MR 
COPPERFIELD ? 


NO. MR. COPPERFIELD USED TO 
HAVE GREAT ADMIRATION 
FOR HER 


SHES 
ALREADY 
ENGAGED TO 
HER COUSIN 


TAKE MY PURSE, EMLY. | 

HAVENT NOWT IN ALL 

THE WORLD THAT AIN'T 
YOURN, MY DEAR 


THATS A YOUNG WOMAN, MAS'R DAVY. 
THAT EM'LY KNOWED ONCE, BUT DONT 
OUGHT TO KNOW NO MORE 


| HAVE NO OTHER CLAIM 
AGAINST MY MEANS, AND 
YOU ARE MY ADOPTED SON. 


NO, NO, CHILD! YOU DONT 


KNOW WHO HE IS. GETMEA 
COACH, MY DEAR, AND WAIT FOR 
ME IN ST. PAUL'S CHURCHYARD. 
| MUST GO WITH HIM. 


YOU'RE GOING TO BE A VERY DEAR AUNT 
SPECIAL KIND OF LAWYER. TROT. | peTsEY. ARE 
I'M GOING TO SEND YOU TO YOU SURE 
DOCTORS COMMONS. | you OUGHT 
5 TO SPEND 
THE 
MONEY ? 


TLL SOON 


AND SO. MR. COPPERFIELD, YOU | WILL PAY 
THINK OF ENTERING OUR THE FEE, MR. 
- PROFESSION, EH! | MENTIONED SPENLOW, 
THAT WAS MY TO MISS TROTWOOD THAT THERE 7 
HUSBAND. HE WAS WAS A VACANCY HERE ) 
ONCE FINE, BUT HE 
DECEIVED ME. | LEFT 
HIM. HE WENT 
STEADILY DOWN. I'VE 
BEEN HELPING HIM. 
HE'S GONE NOW AND 
WILL NEVER RETURN 
COME, LET US GOTO 
DOCTOR'S COMMONS. 


1 GIVE YOU MY AUNT 
MISS TROTWOOD, FINEST 
WOMAN IN THE WORLD. 


TROT, THIS Is YOUR 
APARTMENT. MRS. 
CRUPP WILL LOOK AFTER 
YOU. BEACREDIT TO 
YOURSELF AND TO ME 


TROTWOOD. IM 
ASHAMED OF YOU ! 


|-- 1 HARDLY KNOW HOW TO HOW TO 
EXPLAIN MY ACTIONS LAST NIGHT. 
THE LADY eT z 
DESIRES AN oes IT WASN'T AT ALL LIKE 
WER, SIR, . oes YOU. I FEAR YOU WERE 
: IN BAD COMPANY. 


I SHALL BE HERE A FEW WHAT! THAT 
DAYS MORE f 4SCOUNDREL 
TROTWOOD. MY ] HEEP! 


STEERFORTH NOT GOOD COMPANY ? 
AGNES, HES THE FINEST FELLOW 


EVER, AND MY BEST FRIEND. FATHER, WHO IS NOT 


DOING WELL AT ALL 
HAS HAD TO COME TO 
NO, TROTWOOD. | LONDON. HE HAS HAD 
WOULDNT SAY THIS TO TAKE URIAH 
WERE | NOT SURE HEEP INTO HIS 


BUSINESS. 


as 
WHY, YOU DIRTY 


AND. MISTER COPPERFIELD - - 
THOUGH | AM STILL UMBLE, | AM 

ISING IN THE WORLD; AND SOME 

DAY, | HOPE TO MARRY AGNES. 


MY DAUGHTER, DORA, JUST PR, 
RETURNED FROM SCHOOL | oF ALL } 

IN FRANCE, AND HER \ CREATURES! / 
GOVERNESS, MISS eee 


MURDSTONE Ae 


YOU LIKE MILK, DON’T YOU ? WELL. IF 
YOUR FATHER DON'T PAY HIS BILL, YO! 
GET NO MILK TOMORROW ! 


f BUT, PLEASE 
SIR--WERE 
EXPECTING | ee 

TO HAVE 
SOME 
MONEY IN A 
FEW DAYS 


COPPERFIELD, | AM ENGAGED TO THE 
DEAREST GIRLIN ALL THIS WORLD, AS 
WE CAN'T SEE HOW WE CAN AFFORD TO 
BE MARRIED YET, OURS WILL BE A LONG 
ENGAGEMENT. BUT WE HAVE MADE A 
BEGINNING TOWARDS HOUSEKEEPING 


MUSTN'T BARK AT 
SUCH A PLEASANT 


NOw, JIP, YOU OH, TO BE IN JIPS 
PLACE AND HAVE 
MY NOSE PETTED 
PERSON AS MR. t BY THAT HAND. 
COPPERFIELD > 


COPPERFIELD, 1M 
GLAD TO SEE YOU! 


GOOD HEAVENS, COPPERFIELD. 
| MUST STRAIGHTWAY INFORM MRS. 

MICAWBER OF YOUR PRESENCE IN THE 
HOUSE 


HOW DO YOU DO. 
MR. MICAWBER ? 


AM AT PRESENT, COPPERFIELD. 
ENGAGED IN THE SALE OF CORN UPON 
COMMISSION. IT DOES NOT PAY. 1AM 
HOWEVER, DELIGHTED TO ADD THAT I 
VE NOW AN IMMEDIATE PROSPECT OF 
SOMETHING TURNING UP. 


FROM YARMOUTH 
SIR, AND | EXPECTED 
TO FIND MR. 
STEER FORTH HERE 


WHERE DID YOU AT YOUR HOUSE, SIR 


COME FROM, 
LITTIMER, AND 
WHERE IS MY FRIEND 
STEERFORTH? 


N SHORT | MUST GIVE ANOTHER NOTE OF 
AND TO FINANCE MY ENTERPRISES. | SHALL 
NEEDA 
SIGNATURE TO THE NOTE 


IN TRUTH, COPPERFIELD 
THE MUTTON IS NOT WELL 
DONE. BUT THAT NEED NOT 
MAR OUR DINNER. | HAVE 
MYSELF OF TIMES. 


pes LL TA 


| 


NOw, | WILL DRINK 
TO THE DAYS WHEN 
MY FRIEND 
COPPERFIELD AND 
MYSELF WERE 
YOUNGER. AND 
FOUGHT OUR WAY 
INTO THE WORLD 
SIDE BY SIDE 


DAVID, I'VE JUST 
COME UP FROM 
YARMOUTH, 
BARKIS IS DYING 


POOR 
PEGGOTTY! 
I MUST GO 
AT ONCE! 


JULIA WE'RE ENGAGED! DORA HAS 


ACCEPTED ME 
MARRIED! 


WE'RE GOING TO BE 


YES, YOU SWEET BOY! 
| HAVE LOVED YOU ALL 
MY LIFE ! 


YOU MADE IT 

ALL RIGHT FIRST 
TIME - BARKIS 
WAS WILLIN 


ITLL BE WITH 
THIS TIDE THAT 
HE'LL BE GOING 
OUT. OR 
TOMORROW'S 
TIDE BARKIS 
WAS WILLING. 


MY LOVE, MAS'R DAVY, HER 
MR. BARKIS LEAVES MORE THAN THAT I'D HAVE DIED FOR, Is 
THREE THOUSAND POUNDS. OF GONE! 
THESE, HE BEQUEATHS THE 
INTEREST ON ONE THOUSAND TO 
MR. PEGGOTTY. AT MR. 
PEGGOTTY'S DEATH, THE PRINCIPAL 
1s TO BE DIVIDED EQUALLY BETWEEN 
PEGGOTTY. 
LITTLE EMILY 
AND ME. ALL 
THE REST. 
HE LEAVES 
TO PEGCOTTY. 


EMILY RUN AWAY? SHE FOR SOME TIME 


YOU'RE A SCHOLAR AND PEGGOTTY LEFT THIS LETTER? | THERE'S BEEN A 


NOW WHAT'S RIGHT READ HER WANT TO KNOW THE GEN'LEM'N AND HIS 


ND BEST. WHAT AMI 
LETTER SERVANT AB 
SAY INDOORS ? HOW MAN. WHAT'S HIS NAME? E a OUT 


AM | EVER TO BREAK 
THE NEWS TO HIM, 
MASR DAVY? 


1M GOING TO SEEK MY NIECE THROUGH THE NO, NO, DAN’L NOT AS YOU ARE 
WURELD, AND BRING HER BACK NOW, SEEK HERINA 
LITTLE WHILE 


DORA, | TELL YOU, 1AM 
POOR, MY AUNT HAS LOST 
HER FORTUNE, AND | MUST 

GO TO WORK. 


| WILL GIVE 
YOU ALL MY 
MONEY! 


DORA, DARLING, JIP, HOW CAN HE SAY 
COULD YOU SUCH MEAN THINGS 
MARRY A POOR TO ME! 
BEGGAR? 


TROTWOOD, I5 MISS BETSEY 
GOING TO STARVE? WHAT CAN I 
DO TO HELP? 


SHELL NOT STARVE, MR 
DICK, I'M GOING TO GET 
SOME WORK TO DO AFTER 
HOURS AT DOCTORS’ 
COMMONS. 


AND | SAY GENTLEMEN, 
HER MAJESTY'S 
GREAT EMPIRE IS 
EXPANDING... 


IT WILL BE A PLEASURE TO HAVE YOU 
WORKING WITH ME. | CAN PAY A 
SMALL SALARY AND GIVE YOU SOME 
GIFTS OF MONEY. 


THANK YOU 
DOCTOR 


YOU ‘RE DOING YES, AUNT BETSEY, MR. SPENLOW, [ff MY DORA! WHAT 

QUITE WELL TROT. IM AND I'M BUYING TWO Is DEAD! = WILL BECOME OF 
VERY PROUD OF YOU. COTTAGES, SIDE BY 
SIDE IN HIGHGATE. 


IF IT 15 TRUE 
MR. WICKFIELD AND GENTLEMEN, | 
I WISH TO ASK FOR DORAS MYSELF HAVE KNOWN IT FORGIVE HER. | DID 
FOR A LONG TIME - MRS. GREAT WRONG IN 
STRONG IS UNTRUE IMPOSING MY AGE 
UPON HER YOUTH 


HAND IN MARRIAGE. 


THAT'S WHY JACK 
MALDON RETURNED 


MR. COPPERFIELD, YOU 
FROM INDIA. 


SEEM TO BE GETTING 
QUITE FAMOUS WITH 
YOUR WRITING. WE 
WILL CONSIDER YOUR 
REQUEST AND GIVE YOU 
OUR ANSWER IN DUE 
TIME 


JACK MALDON AND I WERE CHILDHOOD 
SWEETHEARTS. BUT, EVEN THEN | ADMIRED 
YOU. AND SINCE I HAVE BEEN MARRIED TO 


MARS. STRONG, GOTO YOUR HUSBAND, TELL HIM YOU, | HAVE LOVED YOU AND | ALWAYS WILL 


THE TRUTH, AND RESTORE HIS CONFIDENCE 


| HAVE NEVER 
BELIEVED 
ANYTHING 
BUT GOOD OF 
you 


ONE IS FOR YOU, DEAR BLIND. BLIND, BLIND! 
AUNT. THE OTHER - WELL TROTWOOD. YOU ARE BLIND! 
IM GOING TO MARRY DORA 


EY 


J 
= 


ary! 


| PRONOUNCE YOU 
PAAN AND WIFE 


| HAVE 
MARTHA! NEWS $O THIS IS THE DESERVED THIS 
OF UMN? GIRL THAT RAN BUT IT Is 
AWAY WITH DREADFUL DEAR 
JAMES LADY, THINK 
STEERFORTH! WHAT I HAVE 
SUFFERED. 


1 LOVED HIM --I LOVED 
JAMES STEERFORTH! 
AND YOU! YOU. 


MAS'R DAVY, | THANK MY 
HEAVENLY FATHER AS MY DREAMS 
COME TRUE! | THANK HIM HEARTY 

FOR HAVING GUIDED ME, IN HIS OWN 
WAYS, TO MY DARLING. 


| HAVE A VERY URGENT LETTER 
FROM MR. MICAWBER. | MUST GO. 
TO CANTERBURY, BUTI FEAR TO 
LEAVE DORA ALONE 


YOU GO, TROT, 
NLL STAY HERE 


NO, AUNT BETSEY! 
YOU GO, ORTLL 
BE DISAGREEABLE 


JIP SEEMS ILL, AUNT 
BETSEY, HES NOT SO. 
OLD THAT HES GOING MY GOOD SIR, 
TO DIE, 1S HE? Pea aidan APPETITE AND MYSELF 
id HAVE LONG BEEN 
STRANGERS. 


MADAM, | TRUST YOU WILL SHORTLY 
WITNESS AN ERUPTION. MR. TRADDLES 
AND | HAVE BEEN IN 
COMMUNICATION TOGETHER. 


WHO STOLE MISS BETSEY'S FORTUNE 
AND RUINED MR. WICKFIELD? IT WAS 
HEEP! | HAVE GOT TO THE BOTTOM 
OF THIS CROOKED MESS, AND THERE THANK HEAVENS, 
| FOUND NO ONE BUT HEEP! PAPAS: CLEAREDY 


HEEP IS RUINED AND MUST PAY BACK EVERY 
PENNY HE HAS STOLEN. BUT 1 AM ALSO RUINED. 
| HAVE GIVEN MANY NOTES 
WHICH | HAVE NOT BEEN ABLE TO PAY. THE 
SHERIFF'S OFFICER WILL BE HERE PRESENTLY TO 
TAKE ME TO PRISON. 


ADVANCE ONCE 
MORE AND I'LL CRACK 
YOUR SKULL, YOU 
HEAP OF INFAMY! 


TROT, | HAVE NEVER BEEN WITHOUT 
FUNDS. | HAD LOST HEAVILY IN INVESTMENTS, 
WHICH | HAD ENTRUSTED TO MR. WICKFIELD. 

NOW THAT I AM TO RECOVER 
ALL MY WEALTH, WE MUST DECIDE WHAT 
WE MUST DO FOR MR. MICAWBER. 


| HAVE AN IDEA; BUT FIRST I 
MUST SEE MR, PEGGOTTY. I 
HEAR HE'S TAKING EMILY TO 
AUSTRALIA TO BEGIN LIFE 
ANEW. 


AY, MAS'R DAVY, SHE SAILS WITHIN A 
FORTNIGHT. EMILY AND ME'D BE PROUD 
TO HAVE FRIENDS OF YOURN ON THE 
VOYAGE, AND WE CAN BE HELPFUL 


TO EACH OTHER IN AUSTRALIA. MY DEAR COPPERFIELD! 


JUST IN TIME! 


MR. MICAWBER, I'LL ADVANCE THE MONEY 
FOR THE VOYAGE AND FOR 
GETTING YOU SETTLED IN AUSTRALIA 


DORA'S VERY 
MADAM, IF YOU WILL ADVANCE SICK, MY AU 
ME SEVERAL HUNDRED POUNDS, I'LL AND | ARE 
DRAW UP A NOTE OF HAND, WHICH | LEAVING FOR 
WILL SIGN IN THE BEST LONDON. WILL 
OF FAITH. SOMETHING HAS, YOU GO WITH 
AT LAST, TURNED UP. US? DORA 
WANTS TO SEE 


you 


IT Is BETTER THIS WAY. 
1 WAS A POOR WIFE 
AGNES, LOOK AFTER HIM 


FAREWELL, MY 
FRIENDS. 
FAREWELL! BUT 
YOU SHALL 
HEAR FROM ME! 


AH, HOW MANY DEAR 
REMEMBRANCES, MANY ERRORS, 
MANY UNAVAILING SORROWS 

AND REGRETS FILL MY MIND 

TONIGHT. | MUST LEAVE ENGLAND 

FOR A WHILE. 


LETTERS FROM 
ENGLAND, 
SIGNOR 


THAT'S DAVID 

COPPERFIELD, 

THE FAMOUS 
AUTHOR 


TWENTY-SEVEN. 
WERE VERY PROUD 
OF HIM. HE'S OUR 
MODEL PRISONER. 


MR. COPPERFIELD, | INVITED 
YOU HERE BECAUSE, SINCE 
YOU ARE A FAMOUS 
AUTHOR NOW, YOU MIGHT 
WANT TO WRITE ABOUT MY 
MODEL PRISONER. 


SHOW ME THE 
PRISON, MR. CREAKLE. 
PERHAPS | SHALL SEE 


SOME THINGS THAT | 
SHOULD LIKE TO INCLUDE IN Al 
BOOK THAT I'M WRITING 
CALLED DAVID COPPERFIELD, 


COMPLETELY 
'UMBLE, AND FEEL 
MUCH BETTER 
THAN | EVER FELT 
OUTSIDE. 


EVEN WHEN | WAS MARRIED TO 
DORA, | HAD TO TURN TO YOU FOR 
STRENGTH AND COMFORT. AGNES, 

"VE ALWAYS LOVED You! 


I'VE ALWAYS 


LOVED YOU 
TROTWOOD. 


Sy 
; > | ‘ a 


new! | Gers. 


| PRONOUNCE YOU 
MAN AND WIFE 


ee OO 

hrough the pages. of Charles Dickens’s 

masterwork, David Copperfield, move 

some of the most remarkable characters 

in literature: the noble, doomed 
Steerforth, loveable Traddles, Peggotty and Aunt 
Betsy Trotwood, feckless Micawber, despicable 
Uriah Heep and the cruel Murdstones—and at 
their center young David Copperfield himself. 
Drawing heavily on Dickens’s own childhood 
experience of poverty, factory labor, and Victorian 
class struggles, David Copperfield charts the 
aches and triumphs of a boy’s difficult life. 


or fifty years Classics Illustrated books 

have provided an introduction to the 

world’s greatest works of literature. Now, 

Acclaim Books presents these timeless 
tales, brilliantly recolored and reprinted as lively 
study guides. Featuring essays on the author, 
background, theme, characters and significance of 
the work, by accomplished scholars and teachers 
with special interest in their texts, these editions 
make perfect study guides. 


Ww 


at 


| | | | | | | ceX STUDY GUIDE 
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